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GOD SENT THE STORM 


The savages had already surrounded 
the house when Missionary John G. Paton 
was awakened by his pet dog, Clutha. It was 
ten o'clock at night, on the island of New 
Guinea. 

Silently Mr. Paton awakened his compan- 
ions, Mr. and Mrs. Mathieson, and they 
knelt in prayer, giving themselves into 
the hands of God and asking for His pro- 
tection. 

Suddenly the room was lighted up with 
a flickering yellow glare. The savages had 
set fire to the church that was beside the 
house. Then they set fire to a fence that 
connected the church to the house. In a 
few minutes, the missionaries knew, the 
house would be in flames, too. 

It was a time for courage. Mr. Paton 








said to Mr. Mathieson, “Let me go out and 
talk to the savages. And the minute I am 
through the door, you close it to protect 
your wife.” 

Mr. Mathieson did not want to agree to 
this. But finally he consented, and Mr. 
Paton stepped out. At once Mr. Mathieson 
locked the door on the inside. 

Mr. Paton ran quickly to the burning 
fence, slashed it with a tomahawk, then 
tore up what he could and threw it back 
into the flames, so that the fire could not 
run along the fence to the house. 

Then he noticed shadows on the ground 
beside him and jumped back. Seven savages 
had surrounded him, clubs raised, shout- 
ing, “Kill him! Kill him!” 

One savage tried to take hold of him, but 
Paton leaped back. Praying inwardly, he 
warned, “If you dare to strike me, my 
Jehovah God will punish you. He protects 
us, and will punish you for burning His 
church and for all your bad conduct.” 

The heathen yelled and shouted. “Kill 
him!” shrieked one. “Hit him!” urged an- 
other. But no one touched him. An unseen 
power held them back. 

And just at that moment a strange, awful 
noise sounded from far away. Like the 
roaring of a great freight train, it bore 
down upon those evil men. 

And the great wind that caused that 
noise bent the trees low and swept the 
flames away from the mission house. And 
the clouds poured out their rain in such 
huge sheets that they soaked the house in 
a moment, and no one could have set fire 
to it if he had tried. 

But there was no evil now that the 
savages would try. They were silent, ter- 
ror stricken. A few slunk off for home. 
Others exclaimed, “It is Jehovah’s rain! 
Truly their Jehovah God is fighting for 
them and helping them. Let us get away!” 

Panic seized them. They dropped their 
torches and fled. 

And Missionary Paton went back to his 
friends. Together they thanked God for the 
wonderful way He looks after those who 
work for Him. 


Your friend, 


a Wesel 




















STOLEN CHERRIES - 


tt 


By ELLA M. ROBINSON |/ 


F DEAN AND DAVID had been in church 

listening to the preacher, nothing would 
have gone wrong. But they weren't. Mother 
was sick, and they were going home after 
Sabbath school to stay with her. On the 
way they met Richard. 

“Say, boys, do you know the cherries are 
ripe?” he said. “Mr. Brown's tree is loaded. 
Let's go over and fill up on them. There's 
nobody home. I saw the whole family go by 
on their way to church.” 


“That wouldn't be right! It would be 
stealing!” said both the twins at once. 

“Ah, no! If we don’t get some of those 
cherries, the birds will eat them all. There 
are so many, Mr. Brown won't miss a few.” 

The twins shook their heads. Richard 
pulled out his pocketknife. “If you'll help 
me fill my cap, I'll give you this pocketknife. 
You don’t need to eat any yourselves if you're 
scared. Just help me fill my cap.” 

To page 16 


“TIL give you this knife,” offered Richard, “if you'll help me get some of Mr. Brown's cherries.” 


x i 
j 

Less: a sigul | y 
(oath ise 








JUNE 22, 1955 f{ 3 











Mary felt herself going round and round 


as she sank into the water. 


MARY 





IN THE WHIRLPOOL 


/ By ALTA PETERSEN 


T WASN'T very often that Mother let 

the girls visit at Uncle Fred’s by them- 
selves. It seemed, she said, they couldn't 
stay out of mischief when Mother or Daddy 
or big sister Marge wasn’t along. But this 
time they had promised faithfully to mind 
their P’s and Q’s and remember not to do 
anything she would not want them to if 
she were there. 

“And above all,” was Mother's parting 
reminder, “stay away from the creek.” 

“But Daddy went swimming there when 
he was a boy,” protested Sally. 

Mother was firm. “Daddy could swim like 
a frog when he was just so big, and neither 
of you can even float. Besides, creeks and 
rivers are not like swimming pools. There 
are holes you can’t see that you might step 
into and drown. And you might get caught 
in a whirlpool.” 

“What's that?” asked Mary. 

“It’s usually a place in a stream where two 
or more currents meet and go round and 
round so fast that if you ever get caught 
in one, it is almost impossible to get out. 
Sometimes even experienced swimmers lose 
their lives that way. There’s one out in that 
creek behind Sculgull’s pasture somewhere. 
I've heard Daddy tell about it many times. 
So stay away from the creek, and then you 
won't have to worry.” 

Daddy let them out of the car about a 
quarter mile from Uncle Fred’s farm, then 
drove on farther east. The sun beat down 
on their heads as they walked to the house. 


To their dismay they saw the back of Aunt 
Maude disappearing over the little hill ahead 
of them. 

“Oh, dear!” exclaimed Mary. “Aunt Maude 
won't be home when we get there. Suppose 
Mother finds out.” 

“Huh! Why worry about that? We're 
here, and we can’t go home until Daddy 
comes back, and how will she know unless 
you tell her? You don’t have to tell every- 
thing you know!” Sally Martin gave her 
brown head a saucy toss. 

Something told Mary this wouldn’t be 
at all to Mother's liking. Not that their 
cousins, Hank and Lola, were deliberately 
naughty, but they were always doing things 
without thinking of the result. Lola was 
usually so cross and grumpy that nobody 
liked to play with her, but Hank just bub- 
bled with activity. 

“Come on in,” he called as they turned in 
at the gate. “We're having a pillow fight.” 

“We are not!” snapped Lola. “Now stop 
it before you break something.” 

So to please her, the four of them went 
out in the yard and sat on a blanket and 
played guessing games with a cup of water 
and a thimble—much to Hank’s dislike. Lit- 
tle shivers of heat waves rose from the road. 
Out in Uncle Fred’s pasture the calves were 
trying to share what little shade there was 
under the only tree there. 

“Tut!” exclaimed Hank, giving the cup a 
fling into the rosebush and turning a somer- 
sault. “It’s too hot to sit around. Let’s do 
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something that’s really interesting, like, er—” 

“What?” 

“We could go swimming.” 

Mary and Sally looked at each other. 
Mary's eyes told what she was thinking, 
even though she didn’t say, “We aren't sup- 
posed to.” 

“Aw—! Aunt Ruth surely wouldn’t want 
you to cook in all this heat,” objected Hank. 

“Mamma doesn’t want us to because we 
can’t swim, and Mamma said re 

“And Mamma said! And Mamma said!” 
sneered Hank. “You can at least walk over 
and look at the creek. She wouldn't care 
if you went wading.” 

Mary remembered her promise. “We aren’t 
supposed to go near the water. So there!” 

“Why don’t you keep still? You're not 
the boss.” Hank was becoming very cross 
with his younger cousin. “I'd rather have 
Sally talk—she’s got brains.” 

Sally felt quite puffed up over the compli- 
ment, and pushed Mother's warnings to the 
farthest and darkest corner of her mind. 
“Sure, we can walk over and see it. It will 
cool us off. It’s always cooler around water. 
If Mary doesn’t want to go she can stay 
here by herself.” 





The other three were 
already halfway to the 
gate by this time. Mary 
sat very still on the blan- 
ket. Sally hesitated for a 
moment at the gate, 
looked back at her sister, 
tossed her head, and ran quickly after Hank. 

“We'll leave baby Mary behind,” was 
Hank’s unkind remark. 

Something else Mother had said came to 
Mary’s mind. “Whatever you do, the two of 
you stay together.” 

She stood up and followed the other three 
down the road. They weren’t running now. 
Their faces were red from the heat as the 
sun boiled its rays down on the dusty coun- 
try road. 

“Only a little way” was up the road a half 
mile, through a farmer's yard, over one 
hill and down another, into a pasture and 
around a few turns. But there at last was the 
creek, cool and sparkling. 

“Pooh! Why even a fly couldn’t drown 
in that—no deeper than it is.” Sally looked 
at Mary out of the corner of her eye. “I’m 
going to wash the dust off my feet.” 

To page 19 





When Hank turned, he accidentally bumped into Mary, knocking her off balance—into the whirlpool! 
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ADVENTURES 


IN: BINTULU 


“ By NORMA R. YOUNGBERG 





CHAPTER 10: THE PROWLER REVEALED 





WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE: 


Life was full of fun for the missionary children in 
Bintulu, Borneo. There were unusual things happen- 
ing all the time, like visiting one of the homes so 
Daddy could treat a sick woman, or being the guest 
of the captain of three large seaplanes that called at 
the port one day. And when Daddy went in the mis- 
sion launch to help find a place to build a mission 
Station, ten-year-old Robert went along to look after 
the boat. Two or three times in the night Mother 
heard footsteps on the front porch, and thought it 
might be a bad man come to kidnap one of the chil- 
dren. But one night she got out of bed in time to see 
a small figure run off the porch. It looked like a girl. 

HEN the breakfast dishes were washed 

the following morning Ah Len went 
over to visit the Chinese neighbors. She 
stayed a long time. When she came back 
she had information. “That girl lives in the 
Malay house next to us,” she exclaimed. “The 
child is an idiot. She doesn’t know night 
from day or east from west. Sometimes she 
wanders through the village, but the Chinese 
people say they never knew her to wander 
_at night.” 

“Our night prowler is identified at last,” 
said Mother. “To think that we were fright- 
ened by a little girl!” 

All that day the family talked about her 
and wondered whether she would come 
again. The children hung over the fence on 
that side of the house. There were several 
gaps in the fence. The girl had come through 
one of them. Ruth and Rhoda were hoping 
they might see the strange child and planned 
to do her some kindness. 


“The Chinese aunties say the Malays beat 
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that girl and treat her very unkindly,” Ah 
Len told Mother when the children had gone 
downstairs. 

“Isn't there something that could be done 
about it?” Mother started thinking about 
how to make life easier for the unfortunate 
little one. How had they lived here all these 
weeks and never found out about her? Per- 
haps her parents had kept her locked up. 
This was something for Daddy to know 
about. 

“Auntie Soo and Auntie Lee believe in our 
God,” Ruth and Ah Len reported after a 
visit to the Chinese home later that day. 
“Do you know what helped them decide?” 
Of course Mother couldn't guess. 


“They have seen the peacefulness of this 
family and they have heard the good songs 
and the praying to the God of heaven. They 
say no foolish or fighting sounds come out 
of this house. But that is not what decided 
them. They have been watching every day 
for the curse to fall on some of us because 
of the carved doll the children picked up on 
the beach that day the Sri Iban was supposed 
to come and we were all down there waiting 
for it.” 

Mother had to laugh at this, but Ah Len’s 
face was serious. “They say it has never been 
known to fail before. Whoever touches such 
a thing is very sick or dead within a few 
hours. They say the God we worship must be 



































the true and powerful one, because even our 
little children can pick up deadly things and 
not be hurt.” 

That very day the idiot girl returned. 
She came softly up the back stairs and stood 
watching Ruth and Rhoda as they helped 
Ah Len prepare the vegetables for dinner. 
The children smiled at her kindly and spoke 
to her, but she did not seem to understand. 
They gave her some cookies and a bright 
handkerchief. She understood this better. 
She had not been many minutes in the house 
when a stout lad came looking for her with 
a stick in his hand. When she saw the stick 
she began to cry pitifully. 

“Do not whip her or punish her.” Mother 
spoke kindly to-the boy. “See, she is happy 
here. We are glad to have her come. She 
doesn’t annoy us. Let her stay with the 
children a little while.” 

The lad with the stick dug his toes into 
the cracks of the ironwood floor and looked 
down at them for a few minutes as if think- 
ing what to do. Then he shouted at the 
child who was his sister. “Come on! Get 
home with you! Hurry up!” He flourished 
the stick about, and the poor girl fled down 
the stairs and over toward her own home, 
crying aloud as she went. 

With sad hearts Mother and Ah Len and 
the girls watched them go. Still there was 
nothing they could do about it, yet. As it 
turned out, the little girl, who was called 





Nonnie, found a way herself. She had recog- 
nized the kindness of the missionary family, 
and now it seemed that her dearest wish 
was to watch the children and hear their 
kind words and see their pleasant looks. She 
continually eluded her keepers, and found 
her way over to the mission house several 
times a day. 

“I know what we will do about Nonnie,” 
Ruth said the morning Daddy and Robert 
were expected back. “We will tell Auntie Soo 
and Auntie Lee to take care of her after 
we are gone. They have lots of cakes to feed 
her, and they are so kind.” 

Ah Len thought this would be a good 
plan, too. “Now that they believe in Jesus 
they will be glad to show kindness to the 
poor little idiot child,” she said. “Doesn't 
it say something about the ‘least of these’ 
there where we read in the Bible?” 

When the Chinese ladies found out how 
the missionary children had befriended the 
little Malay girl and how eager they were 
to have someone show her kindness when 
they should be gone away to their new home 
on the Tatau River, they were glad to take 
the responsibility. 

Daddy and Robert brought the Sri Iban 
in on the evening tide. Mother and the 
girls were on the wharf to watch them arrive. 
Robert was at the wheel showing proudly 
how well he could handle the little launch. 
For maneuvering the boat around to tie up 


The time had come to leave Bintulu. Everything the mission family owned was packed in boxes 


and carried on the backs of coolies to the wharf, where the boat was waiting to take it. 
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at the wharf, Daddy took over, but not be- 
fore Robert had displayed his new and im- 
portant skill to the watchers gazing with 
eager pride from the pier. 

“Meet my first mate,” Daddy said as they 
clambered off the boat. “He has really dis- 
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DO YOU TAKE YOUR DAD 
FOR GRANTED? 


“By NORMAN C. SCHLICHTER 


Do you take your dad for granted, 
And because he's good and kind 
Impose upon his patience, 
His generous heart and mind? 


How often do you cheer him 
With thankful words of praise 
For his unending efforts 
To give you happy days? 


How often do you tell him, 
In a way he'll understand, 

That he's the very best dad 
In all the world around? 
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tinguished himself. He is a born navigator.” 
He laid his hand fondly on Robert’s shoul- 
der. 

“When can we go?” The girls over- 
whelmed Daddy with such a warm welcome 
that he was for the moment almost obscured 
from sight. 

“We are moving over next week,” he 
told them all when he could get his breath 
and be seen and heard. “The dispensary house 
is ready. The river house is finished, and we 
can get along. The Motor Chin will move all 
ovr things, from hens to piano.” 

It was during the enthusiastic prepara- 
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tions for departure that another unexpected 
visitor appeared at the veranda steps of the 
little gray house. It was none other than 
Brother Fordyce Detamore. 

“Where on earth did you come from?” 
Mother gasped when she recognized him. 
The Auby was not due for two days. 

“I dropped down from the sky,” Brother 
Detamore said with a merry laugh. Then 
he explained that he had come down from 
Miri on a small boat, being so interested 
to see the family and to know their location 
and their plans. 

Then the house was filled with laughter 
and noise. Brother Detamore, scarcely more 
than a boy himself, was so full of fun and 
mischief and teasing and funny stories that 
all the children felt as if the Fourth of July 
and Thanksgiving had come together. Then 
everyone remembered that this was a special 
occasion. In fact, it was Mother's birthday. 

“How did you time your visit so well?” 
Daddy asked Brother Detamore. “It isn’t 
often we have company to celebrate our 
birthdays.” 

Of course, Elder Detamore hadn’t known 
anything about that, but this made it all 
the more pleasant. 

Now it became clear what all the whis- 
pering of the girls had been about. There 
was no brightly colored paper or shining 
ribbons to wrap the gifts, and they were odd 
gifts, too. But every one had been made with 
loving care and every one was precious. 
Daddy and Robert had brought a fine new 
cane made of coconut wood. When Mother 
went walking through the jungle this would 
be light and very useful in looking out for 
snakes. Rhoda and Ruth had embroidered 
sofa pillow covers. Even Madge had pre- 
pared a handkerchief under Ah Len’s expert 
direction. Last of all Ah Len brought out 
her gift. It was the beautiful quilt she had 
been working on for months. 

“I intended it for you from the start,” 
she smiled. “I knew your birthday would 
come sometime.” 

The Chinese aunties brought over cakes 
and flowers. Ah Len and Ruth had made a 
cake, and it was decorated with sugar flowers. 

“I shall probably never have a happier 
birthday than this one here in the heart of 
the Borneo jungle.” Mother told them all 
when they sang “Happy Birthday to You.” 
Mother was thirty-five years old. It seemed 
a tremendous age to the children. 

To page 21 
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By LESTER E. HARRIS, JR. 


THE INSECT OF BROTHERLY LOVE 


HOw would you like to be able to walk 
on the water just as Peter did on the 
Mediterranean Sea? Or better still, how 
would you like to be able, also, to sink be- 
low the surface of the water and swim around 
underneath like a fish? Even if you didn’t 
breathe like a fish, but for breathing caught 
air bubbles in the hair on your legs when 
you dived into the water, it would still be 
fun, wouldn’t it? There is a curious creature 
that can do these things. It is the damsel fly, 
or snake doctor, the insect of brotherly love. 
The damsel fly got its name because it flits 
and flutters about on delicate wings of shiny 
green or blue, in a very ladylike manner. 
The name “insect of brotherly love” was 
given the little damsel fly because of what 
it does when it is ready to raise a family. 
Mr. and Mrs. Damsel Fly, even though 
they may have a wingspread of three inches 
and bodies two inches long, are so light that 
they can land on top of a pond of water and 
stay there without sinking. Each of the dam- 
sel fly’s six feet makes a slight depression 
in the water surface, but doesn’t go through. 
However, the female must get down through 
the top in order to lay her 
eggs in a plant stem near 
the bottom of the pond. 
The only way she can 
accomplish this task is by 
getting Mr. Damsel Fly 
to help her. This he does 
by grasping her long slen- 
der body and actually shov- 
ing her down through the 
surface of the water. Once 
her body breaks through, 
she sinks with ease. Then 
she turns upside down and 
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Gripping Mr. Dragonfly’s feet, 
Mrs. Dragonfly pulls him under 
the water so she can lay eggs. 


rises up near the surface, feet first, to grasp 
the feet of Mr. Damsel Fly. Using her four 
wings like big oars, she slowly puts more 
pressure on the male until all at once he 
pops through the surface. 

Mrs. Damsel Fly chooses a plant stem that 
is partly decayed or broken open. She pushes 
the tail end of her body into the stem and 
lays her eggs. Soon they hatch into babies, 
called nymphs. 

A nymph is a peculiar-looking creature 
with a mouth like a scoop shovel and al- 
most as long as its body. At the tail end 
of the nymph are three things that look 
like feathers. These are gills, and the nymph 
breathes through them while it lives in the 
water. As a nymph, the insect of brotherly 
love swims through the water by jet pro- 
pulsion, just like its larger cousin, the dragon- 
fly nymph. 

If they did not help one another to get 
down through the water’s surface, the dam- 
sel flies would soon die out. It is working 
together that makes it possible for them to 
live, just as it is working together that makes 
our lives happier, too. 
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‘ The Fruit of Wisdom 


Wie dipping into a banana split piled 
high with three flavors of ice cream and 
topped with nuts, whipped cream, and cher- 
ries, one is not likely to be worrying about 
deep and difficult thoughts. 

But back in the old days, thousands of 
years before anyone thought of banana ice- 
cream splits, banana trees were the favorite 
resting places of the deep thinkers of the 
lands of the East. These wise men appre- 
ciated the shade banana leaves cast. And 
for this reason the scientific name of the ba- 
nana today is wise banana, musa sapientum. 
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TIPPED WITH GREEN? 
The banana is partially ripe 
The pulp ix firm. starchy 
slightly tart. Just ready to 
beke ar brof ar fry-cooking 
hrings emt a different. deliciaas 


faver: 



















ALL YELLOW? 
Now it's ready te eat or cooh 
and can he uses as an ingresit 
eat in habking 





























PLECKED WITH BROWN? 
Now it’s fully ripe. at its best 
for eating. infant feeding as! 
at an logredisnt it: bubinge. I's 
sweet, mellow, theroughly 
gestiide aed downright deli 
cieeas int fruit cups, salads, mith 
shakes and desserts, 


People have been eating this “fruit of 
wisdom” for as far back as history books 
record. 

Banana trees grow in warm countries, 
where there is plenty of rain. But they are 
not really trees at all. A banana plant 
grows twenty to thirty feet from the ground, 
with leaves shooting out of the top that may 
be twelve feet long and two feet wide. 

When the plant is a little more than a 
year old the flowers appear. Then the little 
bananas begin to grow. Each fruit is called 
a finger, and several together in a cluster 
are called a hand. There may be ten to 
twenty hands hanging together in a bunch. 
After about four months the fruit is ready 
to harvest, and is cut from the plant in a 
bunch, which may weigh as much as 125 
pounds. Then the whole plant is cut down. 

Bananas are picked green because they 
can be shipped better this way. They are 
hung in large sheds to ripen a bit before 
being sold in the market. Usually, bananas 
in the store are still too green for pleasant 
eating, and should be placed in a bowl at 
home until they show small flecks of brown 
on the skin. 

Bananas are good to eat in many ways. 
Just pull back the skin, and go to it! Or 
mash one with a fork and pour cream over it. 

A little imagination and work can produce 
beautiful banana salads, as the pictures show. 
For a pretty effect, run a fork down the 
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Fry bananas when tipped with green; cook when all 
yellow; put into salads when flecked with brown. 
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length of the banana, plowing little furrows 
in the side. Then slice crosswise for dainty 
crinkly edged rounds. 

It’s best to serve bananas as soon as they 
have been prepared; but if they must be kept 
in the open awhile, they may be prevented 



































































BANANA MELON BALL 
SALAD 


1 ripe banana 
Melon balls 
Salad greens 


Peel and cut banana lengthwise into 
halves. Place halves, cut sides up, side 
by side, in center of salad plate. Place 
a few melon balls at each end, between 
the banana halves. Garnish with crisp 
greens. Serve with mayonnaise or cream 
dressing. Makes one individual serving. 


BANANA CREAM DRESSING 


1/2 ripe banana, mashed 
1/3 cup whipping cream, 
whipped 

1/3 cup mayonnaise 

3/4 teaspoon salt 
Fold banana into whipped cream. Add 
mayonnaise and salt. Makes about 1 
cup. 


BANANA PEANUT BUTTER 
MAYONNAISE 


1 ripe banana, mashed 

3/4 cup mayonnaise 

2 to 3 tablespoons peanut butter 
Mix together banana, mayonnaise, and 
peanut butter. If too thick, thin it 
with a little sweet cream. Makes about 
1% cups. 


PEACH BANANA FAN SALAD 


One half of a canned peach 

Salad greens 

Berry or cherry 

1 ripe banana 
Place half a peach into a lettuce cup 
and arrange at back of salad plate. 
Garnish with berry or cherry. Peel 
and cut banana lengthwise into 3 slices 
and place across front of salad plate. 
Spread slices open to resemble a fan. 
Garnish crisp lettuce cup with greens. 
Serve with a sweet or tart dressing. 
Apricot or pear halves may be substi- 
tuted for peach. Makes one individual 
serving. } 


BANANA STAR SALAD 


1 ripe banana 

4 slices apple, unpeeled 

4 slices orange, peeled 

2 or 3 berries or cherries 

Salad greens 
Peel and cut banana crosswise into 
halves. Cut one of the halves into 
lengthwise quarters. Arrange quarters, 
points out and cut sides up, on a 
salad plate so that they radiate from 
the center and divide the plate into 
four equal sections. Place a round slice 
of cored apple in each section. On each 
piece of apple place a slice cf peeled 
orange. Divide remaining half of banana 
into four slices and place one on top 
of each of the four orange slices. 
Garnish lightly with crisp greens and 
berries or cherries. Serve with a sweet 
or tart dressing. Makes one individual 
serving. 








from turning brown by dipping the slices 
into canned pineapple, grapefruit, orange, 
or lemon juice. 

When you serve one of these beautiful 
“fruit of wisdom” salads, we are sure your 
dad will think you are pretty wise, too. 


| inner last log on the campfire had become 
only ashes and glowing embers. The good- 
night song had been sung; the closing prayer 
had been said. 

Arm in arm the girls ‘walked toward their 
cabin to prepare for the night. Stars twinkled 
down upon them as they went, two by two, 
down the little path. 

“I have had such a good time at camp,” 
said Delores. “But I think the hours around 
the campfire have really been the best.” 

“I like the campfire best too,” agreed 
Marvella. “But remember, tomorrow is the 
last day.” 

“Tomorrow will be a wonderful day for 
me,” said Delores. “I am going to be bap- 
tized.” 

“Do you know how many will be baptized 
tomorrow?” asked Marion, as she removed 
her shoes and placed them at the corner of 
her bunk. 

“Let me see. There are Patty and Carol, 
and Donna and Joan,” said Delores, counting 
on her fingers. “And Mrs. Travis and 

“Not Mrs. Travis,” said Marvella, hanging 
up her dress on a peg beside the door. “Didn't 
you know that Mrs. Travis has decided to 








Thanks to Delores, Mrs. Travis was baptized 


JUST IN 


wait until some other time to be baptized?” 

“But she was to be my partner,” said 
Delores. “We were going to go together.” 

Delores was thoughtful as she put on her 
pajamas. She turned back the covers of her 
bunk, then knelt by the bedside for her 
evening prayer. Before she bowed her head 
she said to her cabin mates, “Girls, I feel 


that we should all say a special prayer for 
Mrs. Travis tonight. It is not good to wait 
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IN TIME } 


By MRS. JOHN F. UNDERHILL / 


for a ‘convenient season, as Felix did. Let 
us pray for her, that she will not put it off, 
but be baptized tomorrow as she had 
planned.” 

“I will,” said Betty, also kneeling by her 
bunk. Marvella and Marion added their word 
of assent; then all was quiet in the little 
cabin. 

Four girls united their hearts in prayer 
for Mrs. Travis, who had been a good friend 
to them at summer camp. 
Why she had decided to 
wait they did not know. 
But they felt that God un- 
derstood, and would give 
her the courage to follow 
the Lord in baptism. 

When Delores crawled 
into bed she lay awake 
long after taps, just think- 
ing. The first thing in the 
morning she would go to 
Mrs. Travis and talk to her; 
perhaps she could say 
something to change her 
mind. She would try any- 
way. 

It was a busy day. Many 
visitors had come to camp 
to witness the baptism. 
People were hurrying to 
and fro, and it would soon 
be time for the meeting. 

Delores went to the 
cabin where Mrs. Travis 


Delores sat on the rock beside 
Mrs. Travis and begged her to 
be baptized. Neither realized 
what was to happen very soon. 


was staying. She was not there. Perhaps she 
was over at the display room, where the arts 
and crafts were ready for inspection. She 
wasn't. Perhaps she was in the dining room. 
No. Someone suggested she might be talk- 
ing with the camp superintendent. So Delores 
hurried down the path to the little room 
in the rear of the big building. But she was 
not there either. Slowly Delores made her 
way back to her cabin. On the way she 
looked out toward the lake, where the blue 
water stretched away toward the eastern 
horizon. Someone was sitting on a large rock 
on the shore. Why, it was Mrs. Travis! She 
was all alone. 

Quickly Delores ran down the path and 
across the sandy beach. Mrs. Travis looked 
up. 

“Delores!” she greeted her. “I am so glad 
to see you. I was just thinking about you.” 
Mrs. Travis moved over to make room for 
the girl to sit on the rock beside her. She 
put her arm around her and gave her a 
gentle squeeze. 

“I was thinking how I am going to dis- 
appoint you this afternoon.” Mrs. Travis 
looked out across the blue water and was 
silent for several moments. 

Delores felt a gentle pressure from the 
hand that held hers. She broke the silence by 
saying, “I understand you have changed your 
mind about being baptized this afternoon. 
I was hoping you would do as you first 
planned, not because I did not want to 
go down alone, but—I love you, Mrs. Travis, 
and wish you would—before it is too late.” 

Mrs. Travis was silent. She put her arm 
just a little tighter around Delores, then 
said, “I love you too, Delores.” 

The gentle waves lapped the sands. Birds 
twittered in the trees higher on the shore. 
Somewhere in the distance was the sound of 
singing. Someone was practicing a special 
song for the service. 

“All right, Delores, I will. It is so sweet 
of you to be interested in me. I will go to 
the pastor right away. I will tell him you 
asked me to reconsider.” 

Placing a tender kiss on Delores’ forehead, 
Mrs. Travis rose from the rock and started 
up the path. Delores followed her. 

During the service Delores sat beside Mrs. 
Travis. Her heart was happy, and she lis- 
tened intently to the words of the speaker. 

When the moment came for the baptism, 
Delores and Mrs. Travis stood with the other 
candidates by the shore of the calm lake. 
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The songs of the choir echoed over the 
waters as the candidates went down two 
by two. The last two to go into the water 
were Delores and Mrs. Travis. The singers 





DEPENDABILITY 


Vay NONA KEEN DUFFY 


When you promise this or that, 
Can folks depend on you? 

If you tell them anything, 
Can they be sure it's true? 


When you say you'll do a job, 
Can friends and everyone 
Know you'll do your very best 

To see the job is done? 


The confidence of those we know 
Is something that we need; 

If your friends believe in you, 
It's easier to succeed! 


EEE 


paused as the minister raised his hand. When 
the baptism was over, and the little group 
had gathered again on the shore, they sang, 
“Blest Be the Tie That Binds.” Then they 
went to their cabins to dress and relax until 
the evening meeting, which would be the 
closing service of summer camp. 

At supper Mrs. Travis helped with the 


.serving. As she placed the dessert by 


Delores’ plate she patted her shoulder and 
said, “I am so happy tonight. Thank you 
again for your part in my decision.” 

Delores smiled up at her, then bowed her 
head and whispered, “Thank you, dear God, 
for helping her to decide.” 
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During the week following camp, Delores 
was busy doing many things at home. It 
seemed strange to get back into the regular 
routine. She missed the girls, but it was nice 
to be home again. 

One evening at suppertime Mother said, 
“I heard sad news at the Dorcas meeting 
today. Mrs. Travis suddenly became ill, and 
is at the hospital, resting, preparing to un- 
dergo surgery in the morning.” 

“Mrs. Travis?” echoed Delores. “I hope 
it is not serious!” 

“I fear that it is,” said Mother. “She 
should have had the operation a long time 
ago, but she kept putting it off. Now I 
am afraid it is too late. We can only pray, 
and hope that things will turn out all right.” 

Delores was very thoughtful during sup- 
per. She whispered a prayer on behalf of 
her friend, that God would guide the hands 
of the doctors in the morning. 

The next afternoon when Mother an- 
swered the telephone, she learned the results 
of the operation. She turned to relay the 
sad news to Delores. 

“She never came out of the anesthetic,” 
said Mother. “She told her friends before 
she went into the operating room that she 
was glad she had been baptized, that she 
was ready, in case she did not come back. 
She had made her peace with the Lord.” 

Delores went to her room, lay across her 
bed, and cried for a long time. She would 
miss her dear friend, Mrs. Travis. She did 
not understand why God should permit 
something like this to happen, for had not 
Mrs. Travis given her heart to Him and 
promised to serve Him faithfully? But of 
course God does all things right. There 
must have been a reason. 

She pondered for a long time. “What if I 
had not talked to her? What if she had not 
been baptized?” Delores knew the verse that 
said, “Except a man be born of water and 
of the Spirit, he cannot enter into the king- 
dom of God” (John 3:5). 

“If I had waited just one more week, it 
would have been too Jate,” she thought. 

Delores hopes that others will learn from 
this experience that it does not pay to put 
off until a later date something that should 
be done now. 

A memory verse came to her mind that 
she had learned in the primary division. It 
is found in 2 Corinthians 6:2: “Behold, 
now is the accepted time; behold, now is 
the day of salvation.” 
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® An Orphan at Ten 


JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH 


By VERNE KELSEY\/ 


ae of his parents had died by the time 
Johann was ten, so he went to live with 
an older brother in the little village of 
Ohrdruf. He had already learned to play 
the violin, and now, since his brother was 
an organist in the church, he took organ 
lessons. He loved it, and most of his life 
thereafter was devoted to church music. 

He did not have to be told to practice. 
In fact, he was always asking to be given 
harder music. In a cupboard in the living 
room his brother had a roll of music Johann 
wanted very much to play. But the brother 
thought it was too difficult, and would not 
let him have it. It wasn’t so easy to discour- 
age Johann, however, and he determined he 
would have that music, at any cost. So on 
moonlit nights he would steal downstairs and 
copy it into his own book. Before long the 
family heard him playing the forbidden 
music, and do you know, the brother took 
it right away! One child, hearing this story, 
said, “Why didn’t he just spank him hard 
and let him have it?” What do you think he 
should have done? 

All of this time his brother's family was 
growing larger, and the day finally came 
when there was no more room for Johann. 
So at fifteen he put his roll of belongings on 
his back and started out on foot for Lune- 
burg, two hundreds miles away. Here he was 
to sing in the choir and help with the play- 
ing. There was a fine music library there, 
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which he was allowed to use whenever he 
wished. 

When he was eighteen he got his first real 
job playing in a church. In a little while 
he asked for a leave so that he might go to 
hear the famous Buxtehude in Lubeck. He 
was so thrilled with what he heard that he 
forgot all about the job back home, stay- 
ing away four months, not four weeks as 
he had asked to be allowed to do. He be- 
came very famous and was invited to many 
cities to try new organs. When someone 
told him how marvelously he played, he said, 
“There is nothing very wonderful about it. 
You have only to strike the right key at the 
right time, and the instrument does the rest.” 
That may be true, but it is quite a task to 
hit the right keys, don’t you think? 

After five years directing music for Prince 
Leopold of Cothen he went to Leipzig, 
where the rest of his life was spent teach- 
ing in St. Thomas School, training the choir 
boys, writing music for the four churches 
under his direction and for his many pupils. 

Have any of you ever tried one of his 
“Little Preludes and Fugues,” or an “Inven- 
tion”? They were written for Carl Philipp 
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Emanuel and Wilhelm Friedeman, his two 
older sons. Wouldn't it be a lot of fun if 
your father would write music for you? 

As you grow older and study music you 
will learn to love the music of this great 
man. He has always been respected by musi- 
cians, even the greatest ones. Mozart said 
of him, “He is the father, we are the chil- 
dren.” And Beethoven said he thought that 
he ought to be called “Ocean, not Brook” 
because he was such a wonderful musician. 
His name in German means Brook, you 
know, and like the brook in the poem, he 
“goes on forever.” 


Stolen Cherries 
From page 3 


The twins hesitated. They had always 
wanted a pocketknife for whittling. Rich- 
ard handed the knife to David. David opened 
the blades and passed it on to Dean. Dean 
turned it over in his hand and was about 
to pass. it back to Richard when Richard 
said, “It'll be yours for keeps.” Dean slipped 
it into his pocket. 

“Come, let’s go!” shouted Richard, and 
the three boys were off down the road. They 
had a wonderful time eating the large, ripe 
cherries and throwing the pits at one an- 
other, till—There they come! I see the 
car!” shouted Dean. The boys slid out of 
the tree and raced across a patch of corn 
that was just tall enough to hide them, 
Richard in one direction, carrying his cap- 
ful of cherries, and the twins in another 
direction, taking their precious pocketknife 
home as fast as they could go. 

At the door Shep barked his greeting. 
“Glad you're home, boys,” he welcomed 
them. “It’s been lonesome without you.” 
But the twins didn’t hear it that way. They 
thought he was saying, “Dean, you're a 
thief! David, you’re a thief! You've been 
stealing cherries!” 

They ran to the barn, Shep at their heels. 
Dapple, the old plow horse, neighed his 
welcome: “Glad to see you; I’m waiting 
for my dinner.” But what the boys thought 
he said was, “Dean, you're a thief! David, 
you're a thief! You've been stealing cherries!” 

Next they went to the pumpkin patch to 
test their knife, making whistles out of the 
long stems of the pumpkin leaves. Biddy was 
there scratching for her brood. She stopped 
clucking to them long enough to look up 
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and say, “Don’t you think I have a beautiful 
family?” But the twins thought they heard 
again those accusing words, “Dean, you're 
a thief! David, you're a thief! You've been. 
stealing cherries!” 

After a time they went up to the house, 
and Mother asked, “What did the minister 
preach about today? Did he tell any good 
stories?” Dean looked at David, and David 
looked at Dean. There was stony silence. 
Then suddenly Dean jumped up from his 
chair and grabbed a hat that was lying on® 
the table, exclaiming, “Mother, where did 
this hat come from?” 

“Farmer Brown brought it in just a few 
minutes ago. He said he found it in his 
yard, under his cherry tree, and he thought 
it might belong to one of my boys.” Mother 
looked at Dean and David as she spoke, 
and her eyes seemed to read their every 
thought. 

“I'm sorry, Mother,” said Dean. 

“And I’m sorry, too,” said David. 

“And I'm sorry, also,” said Mother. Then 
she drew them to her side and put an arm 
around each one. 

“Let me tell you a story, my dears, a very 
sad story. When Jack Jones was six years 
old his father bought him a tricycle. One 
day while riding it up and down the side- 
walk Jack ran into a young tree planted 
beside the walk in front of a neighbor's 
house, and broke it off near the roots. When 
questioned, Jack said that he did not break 
down the tree and that he did not know 
anything about it. He had told his first lie. 
After that it became easier to tell another, 
and another. 

“As he grew older he became more and 
more deceitful. He would sneak into the 
kitchen between meals, take cookies from the 
jar on the shelf, run out into the yard, where 
his mother could not see him, and eat them. 
He began taking nickles and dimes out of 
the little money box under the telephone. 
When his mother asked him where he got 
all his candy, he would tell her that a friend 
gave it to him. When he went to school 
he stole pencils from his classmates and ) 
copied their arithmetic problems and spell- 
ing words. 

“The Bible tells us that the sinner is 
bound with the cords of his own sins. By 
the time Jack was a grown man the habit of 
deceiving, stealing, cheating, and lying was 
firmly fastened upon him. It was easier for 
him to be dishonest than to be honest. 
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You may look up the texts in your Bible to find 
the answers, then check with the answers below. 


Who Is the Mother? 
j 
By ELLEN E. MORRISON | / 


Here are the names of five mothers of the Bible, 


@.. the letters of their names are “scrambled.” Do 


you know who they are? 


1. ARSHA Mother of Isaac. (Gen. 21:3.) 

2. NAHHAN Mother of Samuel. (1 Sam. 1:20.) 
3. BERHKEA Mother of Jacob. (Gen. 25:28.) 
4. GARAH Mother of Ishmael. (Gen. 16:16.) 
5. AHCERL Mother of Joseph. (Gen. 30:25.) 


a“ 
What Is Your B.1.9.? / ' 
By MILDRED G. LEWIS J 


What is your Bible intelligence rating? Each of 
the following words begins with the letter ‘“C.” 
One hint is given you in the definition that follows 
the blanks. The number of blanks on each line tells 
you how many letters are in each word. See if you 
can get the word from these two clues. If you can't, 
look up the text. 


1. C....... The first murderer. (Gen. 4:8.) 


2. C........ The children of Israel made one and 
worshiped it. (Ex. 32:4.) 
3. C.......... He and Joshua brought back a good 


report after they were spies in Canaan. (Num. 
14:6, 7.) 
4. C...........A king who gave the command to re- 
store and rebuild Jerusalem. (2 Chron. 36:23.) 
5. C.......... Something Christ endured for us. (Heb. 
12:2.) 


6. C......... One of our rewards if we are faithful. 
(Rev. 2:10.) 
7. Cu oe oe ee The Promised Land. (Gen. 12:5, 7.) 


—_ 


Bible Cities in the United States ~ 


By LOIS SNELLING | A 


Many places in the United States are named for 
cities in the Bible lands. By reading the verses given, 
you may visit six cities or towns in the United 
States. 


1. Luke 4:16. A city in Pennsylvania. 
2. 1 Corinthians 1:2. A city in Mississippi. 
3. Acts 17:15. A city in Georgia. 

4. 1 Samuel 17:15. A city in Pennsylvania. 
5. 2 Samuel 5:7. A city in Illinois. 

6. Acts 17:10. A city in Kentucky. 


Bible Addition / 
By REUBEN S. DE LONG 


1. Number of years Jehoash reigned in Jeru- 
salem. (2 Kings 12:1.) 

2. Number of wise virgins. (Matt. 25:2.) 

3. Number of days in the week. 

4. “When I was a child, | spake as a child,” 
is found in which chapter of 1 Corinthians? ............ 

5. Amaziah’s age when he became king. 
(2 Kings 14:2.) i 

6. Number of cured lepers who did not come 
back to thank Jesus. (Luke 17:17.) 
Total: Abram’s age when the Lord ap- 
peared to him. (Gen. 17:1.) 


r 
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After leaving school he took a position as 
bookkeeper in a large department store. He 
married and had two little girls, and decided 
to build a home for his family. 

“One day he found that he was one hun- 
dred dollars short of money needed for build- 
ing materials. He took a hundred from the 
store funds and changed the entries in the 
account books so as to cover up his theft. 
Having taken money once without being 
discovered, he found it easy to do it again 
and again, in ever larger amounts. 

“One night while Jack was asleep at home 
the store manager, accompanied by a de- 
tective, entered the store, took down the 
account books from the shelf, carried them 


into a back room, shut the door, and turned 
on the lights. They went over the accounts 
that had been entered in the books over 
a period of several years. They found evi- 
dences of money stolen—here a hundred, 
there two hundred, three hundred, or four 
or five hundred. Hour after hour they worked, 
and when all the amounts were added, they 
discovered that Jack had stolen more than 
five thousand dollars. 

“Within a very few days Jack was in 
prison. His mother was brokenhearted. His 
wife was brokenhearted. His two little girls 
cried themselves to sleep every night. They 
could not have Daddy with them any more. 
The only way they could see him was to 
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CHARLES CAREY 


Gcble GAMES for JUNIOR YOUTH 


SPELLING GAME 


A game for Junior youth to play with younger 
brothers and sisters—these thirty sets of twin 
cards will provide instruction and entertain- 
ment for very young children by making them 
familiar with some common words through 
association of the words with the pictures that 
portray them. The first fifteen sets are for 
very young children, and the last fifteen sets 
are designed for a slightly older group. 


PRICE, $.75 


BIBLE TRUTH GAME 


This little game consisting of 101 nicely 
printed cards with accompanying instruction 
and answer book promotes interest in Bible 
facts. Some of the questions test the memory; 
some provoke thought. Profitable for Sabbath 


hours. 
PRICE, $1.25 


BIBLE GEOGRAPHY GAME 


A sea that lost its tongue, imported apes and 
peacocks, twenty worthless towns—could you 
locate these references in the Bible? This 
attractively printed card game affords suitable 
Sabbath diversion in finding Bible place names. 


PRICE, $1.00 


Add Sales Tax Where Necessary 


SOTPPALESM, 
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BIBLE "SEEK" GAME 


Here is something new in Bible games that will 
afford many hours of exciting and instructional 
fun. Any number up to twenty can play it, 
but the maximum pleasure comes when played 
by from four to eight players. It tests one’s 
knowledge of Bible characters and one’s agility 4 
in spelling their names. It uses an interesting 7 


forfeit system. 
PRICE, $1.50 
BIBLE CHARACTER GAME 


Conducted according to the rules provided, 
it furnishes stimulating rivalry in acquiring 
a wide knowledge of Bible personalities and in 
what books of the Bible they may be found. 
Educational and devotional emulation are pro- 
voked in the family circle or church group 


when played intelligently 
PRICE, $1.25 


BIBLE BOOKS GAME 


This is a mew game cleverly designed to teach 
those who play it how to familiarize themselves 
with the relative positions of the books of the 
Bible. Develops skill in turning quickly to any 
needed Bible text. Printed on durable enameled 
stock, it consists of 66 cards, one for each 


book of the Bible 
PRICE, $1.00 
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go down to the dingy prison, and the only 
way they could talk to him was through the 
iron bars. Jack himself was in despair. He 
felt forsaken by God and men, and wanted 
to die. 

“Then one day a group of Missionary 
Volunteers who were singing and praying 
with the prisoners stopped to talk with him 
and to learn his story. They read him some 
of God’s promises: ‘If we confess our sins, 
he is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, 

@:: to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.’ 
‘Come now, and let us reason together, saith 
the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, 
they shall be as white as snow; though they 
be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.’ 
They prayed with him. Then they gave him 
the little book Steps to Christ and copies of 
the Signs of the Times. 

“That night on his knees, in that dark 
prison cell, Jack confessed his sins. He ac- 
cepted Christ as his Saviour; and the Lord, 
in mercy, cut the cords of sinful habits that 
had bound him and gave him a great hatred 
of every dishonest thing, of every thought 
and act and word that would grieve the 
Saviour, who loved him so much.” 

The story finished, Mother asked, “Was 
there anything Jack could have done after he 
told that first lie that would have saved him 
all the sadness and misery he suffered be- 
cause of his dishonesty?” 

The answer came promptly from the 
twins: “He could have gone back and told 
the man that he did break down his tree and 
that he was sorry he lied about it.” 

“What shall we do about this cherry steal- 
ing?” was Mother's next question. A little 
more hesitatingly this time the twins an- 
swered, “Tell Mr. Brown we're sorry.” 

“But first?” questioned Mother. 

“Ask God to forgive us.” 

So, after a short prayer of confession, the 
twins started up the road to see Farmer 
Brown. 

When they got back, Mother asked, “What 
did Mr. Brown say?” 

“He said he was sorry we stole the cher- 

@ = ries, but that he freely forgave us,” the twins 
[ said happily. “And what do you think? He 
| said he would give us some of his cherries 

and that you would get some too.” 

“Isn’t that like God?” Mother remarked. 
“When we confess our sins to Him, He freely 
forgives us and loves us, and gives us ever 
so many good things to help us forget that 
we have ever done wrong.” 








“Now can we have dinner?” David said. 

“I'm hungry,” added Dean. 

“I expect you are, but there’s one more 
thing to make right before we eat our din- 
ner,” said Mother. “Richard saw you take 
those cherries.” 

So down the road in the opposite direc- 
tion they went. And when they told Richard 
that they were sorry they had stolen the 
cherries, he hung his head in shame and said, 
“Ah, kids, it was all my fault!” And the 
three decided then and there never again to 
take anything that was not theirs. Dean 
handed back the pocketknife, but Richard 
didn’t want it. “The horrid old thing!” he 
growled. “Rusty, blades broken, not worth 
a capful of stolen cherries.” And he threw 
it as far as he could across the road into 
the bushes beyond. 

“Just like the rewards Satan offers us for 
wrongdoing,” said Mother afterward. “They 
seem very desirable at the time, but when 
he has caught us in his snare and led us 
into sin, we find that all the gifts he has 
given are worthless. It reminds me of a poem 
I read once: 

At the devil’s booth are all things sold, 

Each ounce of dross costs its ounce of gold; 
For a cap and bells our lives we pay, 
Bubbles we buy with a whole soul's tasking: 
‘Tis heaven alone that is given away, 


‘Tis only God may be had for the asking.” 


Mary in the Whirlpool 
From page 5 


The three older children began wading 
about in the cool water. It certainly didn't 
look very dangerous, but no one asked Mary 
to do what they were doing. They began to 
walk farther down the stream. Mary followed 
along the bank. 

The water was deeper now, halfway to 
their knees as the creek bed narrowed. Mary 
gazed at the water. How cool it looked! 
Little streams of sweat trickled down her 
face and dripped off her chin. 

What should she do now? A thick barbed 
wire fence was stretched across her path. 
She couldn’t possibly climb it with her bare 
feet. The other three were almost out of 
sight around the next bend in the creek. 

She heard Hank call to Sally. “Hurry up! 
I'll show you where we kids go swimming.” 

If she stayed with Sally—as Mother had 
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Memory Verses for the Third 
Quarter 


1. “Fear God, and keep his commandments: for 
this is the whole duty of man” (Ecclesiastes 12:13). 

2. “Wherefore, as by one man sin entered into 
the world, and death by sin; and so death passed upon 
all men, for that all have sinned” (Romans 5:12). 

3. “For all have sinned, and come short of the 
glory of God” (Romans 3:23). 

4. “We love him, because he first loved us” 
(1 John 4:19). 

5. “Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable 
gift” (2 Corinthians 9:15). 

6. “Where sin abounded, grace did much more 
abound” (Romans 5:20). 

7. “God is our refuge and strength, a very pres- 
ent help in trouble” (Psalms 46:1). 

8. “Your father Abraham rejoiced to see my day: 
and he saw it, and was glad” (John 8:56). 

9. “I have set before you life and death, bless- 
ing and cursing: therefore choose life, that both 
thou and thy seed may live” (Deuteronomy 30:19). 

10. “Create in me a clean heart, O God; and 
renew a right spirit within me” (Psalms 51:10). 

11. “Therefore if any man be in Christ, he is 
a new creature” (2 Corinthians 5:17). 

12. “Be ye therefore perfect, even as your Father 
which is in heaven is perfect” (Matthew 5:48). 

13. “Wherefore, beloved, seeing that ye look for 
such things, be diligent that ye may be found of 
him in peace, without spot, and blameless” (2 Peter 
3:14). 








said—there was only one thing to do. She 
slid down the bank into the water and caught 
her breath. It was even cooler than it looked. 

The others laughed when they saw her 
coming. She was wet to the waist. But Sally 
was wet to the top of her head. Hank was 
trying to teach her to swim in one easy lesson. 

Then for the next half hour they had a 
great play in the water, until even Mary 
very nearly forgot Mother's warning. After 
Lola showed what little she knew about 
swimming, Hank showed off his swimming 
and diving stunts. 

“Oh, I wish we had a creek near our 
house,” sighed Sally, splashing about like 
a young duck just learning to swim. “But 
I guess when you live in town you can't 
have as much fun as country folks.” 

“Sure,” agreed Hank. “It’s perfectly harm- 
less. The water’s so clear you can see the 
bottom all the time. Nobody could drown 
here. Aren't you glad you came, Mary?” 

“What's that thing?” asked Sally from her 
place on the bank. “What makes the water 
go around like that?” 
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“I didn’t know we were this far down.” 
Hank was suddenly sober. “That's a whirl- 
pool. Don’t go near it! Even a grown man 
could drown if he got caught in that thing. 
I guess maybe we'd better start back home. 
We ought to get back before Ma does.” 

He turned to leave so quickly that Mary 
didn’t have time to get out of his way. He 
bumped into her. Her foot slipped on a rock 
in the water. In a moment she felt herself 
going round and round, faster and faster. 
Water was coming in her mouth and nos 
and ears! 

Sally screamed! Mary was disappearing 
under the water! And if anything happened 
to Mary, it would be her fault, for she was 
older and should have obeyed Mother's warn- 
ing. Oh, dear! Why hadn’t she stayed in 
Aunt Maude’s yard as she was supposed to? 

Lola had once seen a drowned man pulled 
out of the Racoon River. She gasped in hor- 
ror as her cousin went out of sight in the 
five-foot whirling thing that dipped in the 
center like a cup. She jambed her fingers 
into her mouth and bit hard to keep from 
crying. 

Suddenly Mary felt someone give her hair 
a terrible yank. Then Hank was standing 
her on her feet, sputtering and coughing. 
He pushed her toward the shore, where a 
very frightened Sally stood looking at the 
dripping creature that was her little sister. 

Sally never cried. She was too big for 
baby stuff. But right now she found it 
wasn't only creek water that was running 
down her cheeks. Tearfully she begged, 
“Speak, Mary! Tell us you are all right!” 

Lola slipped an arm about the younger 
cousin and helped her out of the water. 
“Are you all right now, Mary? Oh, Hank! 
What if she had drowned? It would have 
been all your fault!” 

For some reason Hank's face looked 
cleaner—at least, whiter—than usual, and 
the freckles seemed to pop right up like 
measles. “I guess it doesn’t pay to think 
you're so smart. Maybe Aunt Ruth knew 
what she was talking about. Whew! That 


was close. Too close. How do you feel now, Ap) 


Mary?” 

“Glub—'ll—glub,” spluttered Mary, wa- 
ter still pouring from her nose and mouth. 
How did they expect her to talk when she 
felt she was half full of water? 

With trembling hands Sally wrung out her 
clothes and hair. “Let’s—let’s go back be- 
fore something worse happens. Do you think 





. 




















that you can walk that far now, Mary?” 

Mary nodded. She certainly didn’t feel 
like running a foot race, but she wanted 
to get away from this horrible place as soon 
as possible. 

So did the others! They were glad the sun 
was hot, too. It dried their clothes almost 
before they reached the road, just in time 
to meet Aunt Maude coming back. 

“You children set for home!” she ordered. 

@*:: as for you girls—I can’t begin to 
imagine what your mother will say when she 
learns you were in the creek.” 

It wasn’t so much what Mother said that 
hurt the most. Needless to say, that was the 
last time Mary and Sally ever visited Uncle 
Fred’s alone for a good many years. 


Adventures in Bintulu 
From page 8 


Brother Detamore must see the fishing 
village. He must see the beach and meet 
all the friends of the family, even the little 
girl Nonnie. 

There were trips up the river in the 
launch and local trips in the rowboat. Some 
of the children went along on every voyage. 
Life in the jungle outpost seemed wonderful 
and full of joy. 

Then the Azby came, and Brother Deta- 
more was gone. The lonesomeness oppressed 
every member of the family. Only the need 
for immediate preparation to move kept 
them all from a period of depression. 

“Mamma, do you think Brother Detamore 
will be in heaven?” Rhoda asked. 

“Why certainly, I think he will be there,” 
Mother answered somewhat surprised. 

“Then I wish Jesus would come quick so 
we could always be where Brother Detamore 
is,’ she said wistfully. 

Then the great morning came at last—the 
morning when everything would be moved 
out of the house and put aboard the Motor 


Be Chin. 


A number of coolies came and carried 
all the boxes down to the wharf. Even the 
largest of the furniture crates were carried. 
There are no motor trucks or carriages in 
Bintulu. There was not one automobile or 
even a wheelbarrow. 

The Chinese aunties were on hand with 
baskets of cakes and some beautiful little 
new chicks in a basket—Robert’s special 
charge. 

Even the Malay family seemed sorry to 
see them go. The kindness shown to their 
child Nonnie had won their hearts, and at 
last they too had become friendly. 

Daddy and Robert took one more trip 
down through the fishing village to see the 
sick wife of the old Malay. She was better, 
and Daddy left some of the bitter medicine 
so that she might be prepared when the fever 
came again, for it would surely come. 

A good supply of rice and salt and sugar 
and kerosene had been purchased at the 
Chinese shops and was loaded on the Sri 
Iban. Daddy told the children that this would 
be their money in their new home. The 
Dyaks had no knowledge of money or its 
use. They traded for sugar and salt and 
kerosene and cloth. With these, one could 
get along well in the jungle. 

Settled at last on the deck of the Motor 
Chin, Mother and the girls watched the boat 
cast off her mooring ropes and head out for 
the bar and the big white-capped waves. 
Daddy and Robert were following in the 
Sri Iban. \t was afternoon, and dark clouds 
lay banked on the eastern horizon. Spanning 
them was a bright rainbow. 

“It is the rainbow of promise,” Mother 
said. “As we end our adventures in Bintulu, 
and go on to greater adventures on the 
Tatau River, God will surely go with us.” 

(The end. Be sure to read what happened 
on the Tatau River as told in Mrs. Young- 
berg’s thrilling book, Miracle in Borneo.) 








COVER PICTURE by H. A. Roberts. Story 
illustrations not otherwise credited are by John 
Gourley. 
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Prepared by the Sabbath School Department of the General Conference 


I—How the Perfect World God Made Was 





Spoiled by Satan 


(JULY 2) 


SABBATH AFTERNOON 


Lesson Texts: Genesis 2:8, 9, 15-17; Genesis 
3:1-6. 

Memory Verse: “Fear God, and keep his com- 
mandments: for this is the whole duty of man” 
(Ecclesiastes 12:13). 


Guiding Thought 


Did you ever put all your heart and all your 
thought and all your skill into making something 
special—a bookcase for Father, an apron for 
Mother, a model boat, a painting—and then 
have something or someone come along and spoil 
it? Disheartening, isn’t it? 

Once God made a world. As He paused at the 
end of each day and looked on His handiwork, He 
could see that “it was good.” He gave this beauti- 
ful and wonderful world to pure and sinless be- 
ings to enjoy. But something came along and hurt 
it—hurt it badly by introducing sin and disobedi- 
ence, and distrust of God’s word. 

God did not turn away from this world, how- 
ever, just because His plan for it had been 
spoiled. His love would not let Him do that. In- 
stead, He devised a plan to heal the hurt. He gave 
His redeeming grace to cover over and soothe the 
harm that had been done to His handiwork. 

In our lessons this quarter we shall be learning 
how this healing, redeeming grace is working for 
us today. We shall see that one day the world’s 
hurt will be healed, and the world will be again 
the happy, beautiful, and wonderful place God 
meant it to be. 


SUNDAY 


God’s Design for a Perfect World 


1. Turn to Psalm 33. Read verses 6-9 and find 
how the earth was brought into existence. 


NOTE.—It was the words that God spoke that 
brought the world and the heavens into existence. 


2. Turn to Genesis 1. Look at verses 3, 6, 9, 
11, 14, 20, 24, and 26. Notice how God said, “Let 
there be——” and how His word brought light, 
the firmament, the dry land, vegetation, the 
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heavenly lights, the fish, the fowls of the air, the 
animals of the earth, and finally man, into being. 

3. In the same chapter, in verses 10, 12, 18, 21, 
25, and 31, find what God was able to say at the 
end of each of the six days of creation. 

NOTE.—"The great Jehovah had laid the 
foundations of the earth; He had dressed the 
whole world in the garb of beauty, and had filled 
it with things useful to man; He had created all 
the wonders of the land and of the sea. In six 
days the great work of creation had been accom- 
plished. And God ‘rested on the seventh day from 
all his work which he had made. And God 
blessed the seventh day, and sanctified it; because 
that in it he had rested from all his work which 
God created and made.’ God looked with satis- 
faction upon the work of His hands.”—Patri- 
archs and Prophets, p. 47. 

For further reading: Patriarchs and Proph- 
ets, p. 44, par. 2. 

MONDAY 

A Perfect Man for a Perfect Earth 

4. Turn to Genesis 1:27. 

Find whom God made on the sixth day of 
creation week. What pattern did He use? 

5. In verses 26 and 28 find what position these 
newly formed beings were to occupy in the 
beautiful world to which God introduced them. 


NOTE.—They were to have “dominion” over 
everything on the earth—that is, they were to be 
the lords of the earth, with everything in their 
care and under their guidance. 





6. Find Genesis 2:15. 

What work were Adam and Eve given to do? 

Norte.—'‘After the earth with its teeming ani- 
mal and vegetable life, had been called into 
existence, man, the crowning work of the Crea- 
tor, and the one for whom the beautiful earth 
had been fitted up, was brought upon the stage 
of action. To him was given dominion over all 
that his eye could behold.”—Patriarchs and 
Prophets, p. 44. 
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For further reading: Patriarchs and Prophets, 
45, pats. 1, 2, 3. 


TUESDAY 


Man’s Proving Ground 


7. Look at Genesis 2:8, 9. 

Describe the home God made for our earth’s 
first family. 

In the latter half of verse 9, what two trees in 
this garden are especially mentioned? 


NoTE.—"Everything that God had made was 
the perfection of beauty, and nothing seemed 
wanting that could contribute to the happiness of 
the holy pair; yet the Creator gave them still 
another token of His love, by preparing a garden 
especially for their home. In this garden were 
trees of every variety, many of them laden with 
fragrant and delicious fruit. There were lovely 
vines, growing upright, yet presenting a most 
graceful appearance, with their branches droop- 
ing under their load of tempting fruit, of the 
richest and most varied hues. There were 
fragrant flowers of every hue in ‘rich profusion. 
In the midst of the garden stood the tree of life, 
surpassing in glory all other trees. Its fruit ap- 
peared like apples of gold and silver, and had 
the power to perpetuate life.”—Patriarchs and 
Prophets, pp. 46, 47. 

Perpetuate means “to make to last forever.” 

8. Read verses 16 and 17. 

God gave Adam and Eve the freedom of the 
garden, except for one thing. What was it? 

NoTE.—'"The tree of knowledge had been 
made a test of their obedience and their love to 
God. The Lord had seen fit to lay upon them but 
one prohibition as to the use of all that was in the 
garden; but if they should disregard His will in 
this particular, they would incur the guilt of 
transgression.” —Patriarchs and Prophets, p. 53. 

For further reading: Patriarchs and Prophets, 
p. 50; pars. 2, 3; p. 31 


WEDNESDAY 
The Deceiver of the World 


9. While God had His plans for a_ perfect 
world for Adam and Eve, someone was making 
plans to spoil the earth. Once a light bearer in 
the heavenly courts, Lucifer had rebelled against 
God. Helost his home and his name. Read 
Isaiah 14:12-15. 

Turn to Revelation 12:9 and find the name 
this rebellious angel was given and find where he 
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made his home when he was cast out of heaven. 


10. In the middle section of the same verse 
find what Satan is continually doing. 


NOTE.—"Satan is constantly presenting in- 
ducements to God’s chosen people to attract their 
minds from the solemn work of preparation for 
the scenes just in the future. He is in every sense 
of the word a deceiver, a skillful charmer. He 
clothes his plans and snares with coverings of 
light borrowed from heaven.”—Testimonies, vol. 
1, pp: 350, 551. 

For further reading: Patriarchs and Prophets, 
p. 42, par. 4; p. 43. 


THURSDAY 


How Satan Deceived Adam and Eve 
11. Turn to Genesis 3:1. 
Find in the first part of the verse the creature 


whose form Satan took in order to carry out his 
scheme to deceive Adam and Eve. 


12. Begin with the second part of verse 3 and 
read through verse 6 the story of how Satan 
succeeded in deceiving Eve and then Adam. 


NoTE.—‘No longer free to stir up rebellion 
in heaven, Satan’s enmity against God found a new 
field in plotting the ruin of the human race. In 
the happiness and peace of the holy pair in Eden, 
he beheld a vision of the bliss that to him was 
forever lost. Moved by envy, he determined to 
incite them to disobedience, and bring upon them 
the guilt and penalty of sin... . 

“In order to accomplish his work unperceived, 
Satan chose to employ as his medium the serpent, 
—a disguise well adapted for his purpose of 
deception.” —Patriarchs and Prophets, pp. 52, 53. 


13. Turn to Ecclesiastes 12:13 (the memory 
verse). 
What has God always asked of us? 


For further reading: Patriarchs and Prophets, 
p. 53, pars. 1-3. 


FRIDAY 
REVIEW THE MEMORY VERSE. 
Summary of the Lesson 


FILL IN THE BLANKS 
God made a p world. 
He placed in it Adam and Eve and gave them 
3 _ over all living creatures. 

‘He ‘one’ their obedience to Him by placing 
in their home, the Garden of E > a tree 
called the tree of the k _ _ _. _ -. . - — of good and 
e 


Satan, who had purposed in his heart to spoil 
God's work, came to the garden in the form of a 
By telling a | to Eve about the results of 
eating the fruit of the t of the knowledge of 
good and evil, he succeeded in deceiving both 
her and her 


Bible Search 


In the 18th verse of the 45th chapter of Isaiah 
find why God made the earth. 4 
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Gulo, the Wolverine, No. 4-—By Harry Baerg 


COPYRIGHT, 1955, BY REVIEW AND HERALD (ALL RIGHTS RESERVED) 


COCUMMM EAs 


seed AY 
1. On opening the door of his cabin, the trapper 
found, to his dismay, that things were far worse 
than he had thought. 2. It looked as though a hurri- 


cane had raged inside. Provisions were scattered 
and destroyed and thousands of dollars’ worth of fur 


We 
NY 


SS 








WN 
wn 








lay in a shredded mass. The place smelled of wolver- 
ine scent. 3. After the trapper had cleaned up 
things and repaired the damage as well as he could, 
he continued on his trap line again, only to find his 
traps robbed and many of them hidden in snowdrifts. 
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4. He knew that he must catch the wolverine or 
quit trapping, so he set a large trap in his trail. A 
rabbit ran into the trap, and the wolverine ate the 
rabbit. 5. Next he tried making a gun set beside 
the trail. A rifle was fastened in the crotch of a 


tree. It was pointed at the trail. A piece of meat 
was tied to a fish line that was fastened to the 
trigger in such a way that it would point at the 
meat and fire when pulled. 6. Gulo went back, bit 
the fish line in two, and ran off with the meat. 


























7. The trapper tried another trick. He hung a ham 
about four feet above a stump on which he had set 
a trap. Gulo looked at it scornfully. Did the trapper 
think that meat was safe from him? 8. With a bound 
he was on top of the stump, but he had not thought 
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about a trap, and one of his feet was securely 
caught. 9. The trapper, who was waiting for this 
to happen, came early the next morning to see 
if his plan had succeeded. He saw the wolverine 
behind the stump, and ended his destructive career. 





